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far along the road which led to the southward ; and
she saw a man approaching slowly, a yellow cloth cast
over his shoulder in the fashion of the hermits. In
his hand he carried an earthen bowl shaped like a
melon, and as he came to each lowly hut by the
roadside he asked and gratefully received the alms
which are never refused by those who look for
blessings, and who value the lessons of Truth and
Virtue taught by the wandering teachers. But in
spite of his mendicant's dress and habit, this man
was of such a noble and lordly appearance, and
moved with such an air of dignity and command,
that those who gave him alms gazed upon his face
and form as if he were divine, and some, when they
had given their offering, felt a sudden shame creep
over them at the smallness of their gifts, and hurried
home to bring presents of greater value. Slowly the
Master drew near to the place where the princess was
waiting. Then the curtains of her litter were with-
drawn, and with unveiled face she stepped down,
her hands tightly clasped upon her breast, and fell
sobbing upon his feet.

But when the king heard how the prince had
come, dressed like a mendicant and carrying the
beggar's bowl in which he collected alms, his anger
drove from his heart all love for his son. He rose
from his seat, plucked angrily at his beard, and,
entering the courtyard, mounted his war-horse with
a frown upon his brow. Then, putting spurs to his